The Htfioritof 

And our induftion full of profpcrous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, & coolin Glendowcr wil you fit downc? 
and vndc Worceftcr, a plague vpon it, I hauc forgot the map. 

G Undo. No, here it is} fit Coofen Piercie , fit good Coofen 
Hotfpur.for by that name.as oft as Lancafter doth fpeake ofy ou , 
his cheekc lookes pale, and with a rifing figb he wiiheth you in 
hcauen. | 

Hot. And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen Glendowcr 
fpoke of. 

Glen. I cannot blame him; at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full of ficrie lhapes 
Of burning crcfTcts,and at tr.y birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Sliakcd like a coward. 

Hotf. Why fo it would haue done at the fame feafon, if your 
mothers cat had but kittened , though yourfelfe had neuef bene 
borne. 

Glen. I fay, the earth did (Lake when / was borne. 

Hotfp, And / Cay, the earth was not of my mind, 
if youfuppofe, as fearing you, it fhooke, 

Glen. The heauens were all on fire, the earth did tremble. 

Hotfp, Oh ! then the earth fhooke to fee the heauensenfire, 
And notin feare of your natiuitie. 

Difcafcd nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
3s with akindeofcollickepinchtand vext, 

By the imprifoning of vnruly winde 

Within her wombe, which for inlargemcnt ftriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and mofTegrowen Towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, hauingthis diftemperature. 

In paffion fhooke. 

Glen. Coofen, ofmany men 
I do not bearc thefe crofltngtgiue me leaue 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
The front of hcauen was full of fierie fhapes, 

The goates ran from the mountaines.snd the Heards 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 




We 


Henry the fourlh, 

Thefe fisnes haue markt me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of tny life do (hew, 

I am not in the roile of common men : 

Where is he lining, dipt in with the fea, 

That chides the bancksot England, Scotland, Wales, 

Which calls me pepill, or hath read to me/ 

And bring him out, that is but womans fonne. 

Can trace mein the tedious waics of Art, 

And hold me pace, in deepe experiments. 

Hot. 1 thinkc, there’s no man fpeatces better Wcllh : 

^^^-"peace coofen Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen. 1 can call fpirits from thcvafly deepe. 

Hot. Why,fcrcaiTi , or fo can a ny man : 

But will they come, when yeudo call for them/ 

Glen' Why, l can teach you coofen ,to command the deni!!. 
Hot. And I can teach thee,ccofe.to fhame the dec, ill, 

Bv tcllm^triith.Tell truth and fhame the dmeli: 

/f thou haue power to ra te him] bring him hfther, 

And (lebef.vo. ne, / haue power to (harae him hence: 

Oh while vou liuc,tell t uth and fhame the deoil!. 

Dior. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitable chat. 

Glen , Three tunes hath Henry BuHmgbrookc madehead 
Againlf my power, thrice from thebancksofWye, 

And Tandy bottornd Seuer tie lur e 1 fent him 
Booties home,and weather beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without bootes, and in fowle weather too/ 
How fcapes he agues, in the diuels name? 

Glen, Come, here is the map.fhall we deuide our right. 
According to our threefold order tane/ 

Mori Th / ' Arch-deacon hath d&iidedit 
Jnto threclnnits, very equally: 

England from T rent, and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South andEnft, is tomypartaflignd: 

All Vert ward, Wales beyond the Seuerne fhore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound, 

To Owen G!cndower:and deare coofe.tovou, 

1 he remnant North ward, lying off from Trent, 

•' : F 
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